HAVE A SLIMMER YOUTHFUL FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! REDUCE 




Your Appearance! 
Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

No other girdle or supporter 
belt has more hold-in power! 
The Up-Lift Adjust-O-Belt is 



front panel, controls your figure the way you want 
it, with added support where you need it most. 
Simply adjust the laces and PRESTO your mid 
section is reshaped and your Tjack braced and you 
look and feel younger! 

More Up-Lift and HoM-in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT takes weight off ti 
you a more alluring, more daringly feminine, cun 
instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves just i 
with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your wa'istline 
to nothingness, no matter what shape you may now have. It's easily 
adjusted — always comfortable ! 

Test the ADIUST-O-BELT Up-Lift Principle with Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don't you! That's just what the UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-O-BELT does it 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expense! 

h^pear SKminer, and Feel Better! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, 
comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easily to changes in your figure, 
yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing figure control. 
It fashionably shapes. your figure to its slimmest lines. Like magic the 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and inches 
seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjui 
figure as your figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get from 
2 or 3 times the price. It washes like a dream. 
Style; Panty and regular. Colors; Nude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used in any 
girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light in weight, but 
powerfully strong. It won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support where you 
" ; most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, feel 





. Sizes 24 to 44 ^ 



MONEY- BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10- DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT isn't better than any 
supporter you ever had, if you don't feel more comfort- 
able, if you don't look and feel younger, if your shape 



FREE: New amaz- 
inc NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in- 
stead of your reiular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even If you 
return the Kirdle. 



SEND NO MONEY 



tens Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Rush your new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT for S3.S 
size and style check, 

□ Regular. □ Panty. 

□ CCD. I will pay postage, plus handling. 

O I enclose $3.98. You pay postage, plus handling. 
CHECK SIZE: □ Sm. (25-26). □ Med.-(27-28). 

□ Lg. (29-30). □ XL "(31-32). □ XXL (34-36). 

□ XXXL (38-40). □ XXXXL (42-44). 



You will look like and 
feel like this beauti- 
ful model in your new 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 




WORTULeSS MONBRBL.m 
" 1 COULP GET EVEN FEE T14AT BV 
KNOOKIN' VEE TEETH TOWN VEE THROAT 
— BUT I GOT A BejTER tVAYIrM 
eONNA 9H0W VOU AN' VEE FANCY SOCIETV 
FRIENPSTHATA RffAt «AN'S A SUCCESS 
NO MATTER M«6R£ HE GOES —AN' I'LL 
^OVE IT BV r/l /WW TfOUK 





"i8*P 50 /r MS WAr CLAuae went on to we wbst 

OOKTAiaNB—miLE I RETURNep TO NEW VORK 




«XJ'LL SET CWeK IT NEXT TIME ! ANP THERE'S 
OOT TO BE A KEXT TIME " BECAUSE I 
HAVE VOU 600KEP FOR A RECITAL AT 
AEOLIAN HALL TOMORROW 
NIGHT, ANP FOR A 
BENEFIT CONOEBT 
HBfJ WEEK! 



IMOIILeMIT LIT HIM MMB A K30L OHHtMIO fOttieMt fo 




CHJe STARsir noNpemmLi atmc.mp thch pomDm. 
««s HCRe A0oiiTMe -HUMe/>r PKetsim hild, 
feercMT Kisses cwMy mouth f nag ais Ffiieiireiiep 

MOMBHT.ITgiep TO RESWr HIM.BUT IT ms aS£L£Si' 
i«^smPTAml-OH A SUUBIMB TIDE OP 



HeMlT—HmH Mi BKAIN 



'[X^Hy THIS geATINQ c 

fOLP me IT WAS IKROHSiAU. mUXIG'THIS » 

MBRB SHiFTiess vAetsoMP.AHe z ms RespoNeim 

TO HIS SHBBe yiTALin.Mor um -IT MAO TO Bt THAT 
IVAi! HASTILVJ gKOKB FKOfA I 




]V| ARGOT dreaded the office party. 
■'■'^ Again she would be a nobody, 
one of the many colorless, almost anony- 
mous, girls who were known collectively 
as "the secretarial staff." Again she would 
wear her tired navy blue dress, that had 
seen her through so many parties of this 
sort 

As Margot walked to the cafeteria 
where she lunched every day, her heart 
was rebellious. "I hate those parlies! I 
don't want to go, wearing the same old 
thing, being the same shy. dull, retiring 
nobody !" 

But her heart was also telling the real 
reason for Margot's anger. "Ralph 
Paton, that's who it is! The tall, sandy- 
haired guy who always smiles at you 
and holds doors open for you . . . and 
doesn't know or care who you are ! You're 
afraid he'll ignore you, or. worse still 
. . . comment on the weather and then 
walk away. You couldn't stand that!" 

Her heart was right. If only she had 
something good to wear! It would be 
fun to slip on a pretty, well-fitting, bright- 
ly-colored dress and be a butterfly. But 
on Margot's meagre salary, where every 
penny had its importance, that was im- 
possible. 

Sighing. Margot began to cross the 
street. And then, she stopped short. There 
was a flower cart, brilliant with color, 
parked at the curb. And there, almost 
alive with their beauty, were the violets 
, . . seventy-five cents a bunch! 

Margot knew exactly how much money 
she had in her purse. Seventy-five cents. 
Just enough for lunch and a tip. with a 



dime left over for carfare. Just once 
she said the word. Impractical. The flower 
vendor had made a sale! 

Two minutes before the parly. Mar- 
got pinned the bunch of violets to her 
drab little dress, high up at the throat. 
She looked in the mirror, her eyes dis- 
believing. For somehow, her eyes had 
borrowed some of the violets' dewy look, 
their deep, wonderful color. Her face 
sparkled and blushed, a smile began to 
form around her lips. 

With her head high. Margot touched 
the violets once for good luck and march- 
ed through the office doors. She was go- 
ing to the party. 

"What are you smiling about . . . 
beauiiful?" The last word had been 
spoken with a touch of surprise, a note 
of discovery. 

"I think I'm laughing at myself!" Mar- 
got answered. For the first time, she had 
said something original, something dif- 
ferent. And Ralph Palon did think she 
was beautiful. Margot could tell from 
his expression! 

He was leaning over her, talking to 
her. asking if he could see her home. 
What she answered, Margot had no idea, 
but it must have been the right thing to 
say ! 

For Ralph was holding her hand now 
and saying, "When we go out together, 
wear the dress you're ^vearing. /'// supply 
the violets!" Margot looked down at 
her hand, almost lost in Ralph's. Funny 
how all at once everything had become 
perfect! 



TpHERE is no mystery in a man 
you've known all your life, Louise 
mused as she watched, Jack add some 
charcoal to the outdoor grill. You don't 
have to weave fancies about him, imagine 
how he would act or what he would say 
under certain conditions. You k^oTuf 

There was Jack, for instance. Louise 
knew he was a mechanical genius, play- 
ed a fair game of golf and a mean guitar, 
made clever jokes and was kind and con- 
siderate. All very nice, but nothing to 
do with romance! For how could you 
dream romantically about a man you'd 
known forever? 

So, as the crowd sat around the fire, 
watching the steaks sputter and turn 
brown, Louise allowed her mind to roam 
as her eyes roamed across the sandy beach 
to the white-capped breakers. Without 
being aware of it, she sighed wistfully. 
Wouldn't it be wonderful to be sitting 
close to someone special, someone whose 
nearness was thrilling? Wouldn't it be 
exciting to . . . 

"Louise! I need your help!" That 
was Jack, calling her back to reality and 
the beach party. 

"Name it!" Louise smiled. 

"Well, we're starting a round of 
charades," Jack explained, "and I need 
a partner. Lunt and Fontanne, Gable 
and Grable . . . you know!" 

Louise uncrossed her legs and stood 
up. "Glad to oblige." she said. "Would 
you like Ophelia's mad scene from 
'Hamlet*? Or are we supposed to sing 
a duet?" 

"You're getting warm," Jack grinned. 



"As a matter of fact, this charade de- 
mands great acting from you. I need 
a girl ... to k^ss!" 

Strange . . . they had known each 
other so long and had never kissed. Well, 
that had to happen too, between old 
friends. Louise winked at Jack and said, 
"I'll make it as convincing as I can.'* 

She was entirely matter-of-fact as she 
raised her lips to his. For there is no 
mystery in a man you've known all your 
life, is there? And besides, this was only 
part of a game. 

Then ii happened! Almost as though 
the entire world had been capsized . . . 
as though the ocean were pounding in 
her ears ... as though there were only 
two people in the entire universe . . . just 
Jack and Louise! 

Someone called out the answer to the 
charade and the crowd applauded. An- 
other couple began to act out some silly 
slogan. But Jack and Louise continued 
to look at each other, shaken and exhil- 
arated. 

Silently, they moved down to the 
water's edge. Without a word, they turn- 
ed to each other, reached for each other. 
Again they kissed and again the miracle 
happened! As Jack released her re- 
luctantly, he appeared almost a stranger, 
someone she had met for the first time. 

"Darling, it's love," he said, and even 
his voice sounded new and different. 

"I ... I feel as though I've just 
awakened from a long, long sleep," 
Louise said shakily. 

Jack's reply was suft and gentle. "You 
have." he said. 



Wlhik Waiting 



DREAMING ABOUT YOUR 
BaOVW: BBnEK CONFINE 
IT TO VOl/K LEISURE MOMENTS, 
THOUGH -OR yoy MAY FINP 
lOUR ENCASEMENT PBVOP 
LONGER THAN YOU THOUGHT, 




Aeme ah, don't become so jealous that you 

CANT EVEN BEAR THE THOUGHT OF YOUR SflEET- 
HEART SO MUCH AS SMILING AT ANYONE ELSE- 
CB YOU'LL mo THAT YOU'RE BItlVING HIM 
mo SOMEONE ELSE'S ARMS! 




Don't reef 'norrying that she'll change 

HER Mine ABOUT YOU-THAT SHE'LL FINPOUTKU | 
DON'T COME UF TO HER IDEALS! JUST 
REALIZE THAT NO ONE IS PERFECT-TAUe HER 1 
OFF THAT PEDESTAL -AND YOU'LL STOP WOFRYINS \ 
ABOUT WHETHER VOtfW VmTHY OF HER! 




3uT IF YOU HEEP YOUR HEADS, IF YOU 
REALIZE THAT YOU REALLY CARE FOR 
CACH OTHER, YOU'LL SOON FIND IT WAS 
JUST A MINOK LOVER'S QUARREL- 
THAT CAN BE SETTLED 
WITH A KISS.' 



^UT IF YOU FOLLOViimSSUCSeSTIONS, IF YOU 
PATIENTLY TRY TO UNDERSTAND YOUR SWEETHEAKTS 
POINT OF W£W INSTEAD OF SELFISHLY INSISTING ON 
YOUR OWN, YOWU FIND THAT THE LONG WAIT IS OYER 
ALMOST BEFORE YOU KNOW IT- ANP THE , 

BUSSfM WEPPINO HOUR HAS COME! 




T ORA was aware of Tom's eyes upon 
her, in the way that every woman 
is aware of such a thing. He was at the 
far end of the room, cornered by a viva- 
cious brunette who was trying very hard 
to hold his attention. But every so often, 
his eyes would find Lora and he would 
smile. 

And Lora's heart would respond to 
that smile readily, fervently. For she 
had always admired Tom, but she had 
never hoped . . . dared hope . . . thai 
Tom could possibly feel the same way 
about her. Yet here they were, thrown 
together at a gay house-warmmg, sur* 
rounded by fifty people, and Tom's eyes 
were speaking to her, saying "Why 
aren't we two together?" 

Now Tom was smiling at the brunette 
and saymg somethmg, to her evident dis- 
appointment. He was turning away, 
threading a path through the crowd He 
... he was commg to her! 

"Hello." The depth of his voice was 
like a caress, beanng out the promise of 
his glance. "It's very crowded in here, 
isn't it? Why don't we try for some fresh 
air in the garden?" 

It was crazy. It was magic. Lora hard- 
ly knew what she answered as she slipped 
her hand through Tom's arm. 

In the soft night, the garden was & 
place of enchantment, misty and per- 
fumed. Silently, Lora and Tom follow- 
ed the flagstoned walk to the rose arbor. 
Somewhere nearby, a fountain tinkled. 

"Lora!" Tom said. And then again. 
"Lora!"' His arms reached for her, drew 
her towards him. A hundred things flash- 



ed through her mind , . . hardly know 
each other . . . unconventional . . . what 
does he think I am . . . this isn't like me. 

And then all thinking stopped as their 
lips met. Lora returned Tom's kiss warm- 
ly and eagerly, her pulses beating hke 
drums. Suddenly, the magic spell was 
broken. From the house, a voice called. 
"Tom! Hey, Tom! Where arc you?" 

To Lora, the crowded room was vague 
and hazy when they returned. Every- 
thing seemed far-away and unreal . . . 
except that kiss. And Tom! But wasn't 
that his voice, filled with amusement, tell- 
ing some sort of story to two or three men? 

Panic, shock, fury as Lora listened! 
"I'd met her once or twice," he was say- 
mg, "and I never suspected such emo- 
tional depths! What a kiss!" 

He was talking about her! Boasting 
of a conquest ! With a wild desire to save 
herself and her pride, Lora joined a 
group of girls and began to chatter. Her 
voice was almost hysterically high as 
she said, "I hope he didn't take that kiss 
seriously. Some men are conceited enough 
to think a kiss is meant seriously!" 

He had heard, as Lora had meant 
him to. "What have I done?" Lora 
thought, as she saw the anger in his face, 
saw him stride toward her purposefully. 

Tom reached out an arm and closed 
his hand over her wrist. Pulling her to 
her feet, he drew her close and gritted, 
"You little fool!" And then, in plain 
view of everyone, he kissed her . . . hard. 

This kiss was different. It was both 
an apology and a declaration of love 
. . . from both to both! 



New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 




SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today 



SMALL BUST - 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra T~ « 

4^ 



Special Design "Up- 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 



IUI>\ DAnCI NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 
rMUw! BUILDUP NEEDED 

Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 




. . It't ama*ing hote its special featun 
wa my buUUnm r«al glamour". 
— Mia* DorU Harris, Wiehtta, Kaiuma 



New Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- 
neath, alt your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 




FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-45B9 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper in size 
and color checked below. I will pay postman on delivery 
?2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 

Size Color How Many 



U 

/- ^TML 



